‘DATELINE: 29 OCT 77 PROG 36 IN ORBIT EVERY. MONDAY 


" JAKE EM 
FROM BEHIND - 
BEST WAY 70 


KUL, THOSE 


| aS 


OMY ALIENS: 


PFADLIER Tyan 


; re ® THAN 
AZIER THAN TOUGHER 7) eADLIER 7H 
FASTER THAN CR: i ba 


FOOTBALL/ 
A HOCKEY. : 
SPEEOWAY? (CE fi 


rsAWHOLE Ne 
1 Y 
te 


THE MATCH WAS BETIVEEN ‘NEW YORK ACES’ 
AND "WASHINGTON WOLVES: IN THE PREMIER 


PUUISION OF Tele THE 


“ MIMERICAN EAST-COAST 


ABOUT INFERN 
BABY! 


7 GO, WASHINGTON, GO! 
JUST ONE MORE. 
AND WE’RE SARE 


SST GET you 
SSS ...GET YOUR AIM RIGHT, HIT THE 


SSSSS= 


TARGET ON A FLYER’S BELT. 


_AND YOU'VE GOT 
a PERFECT TACKLE. . 


io, 


GREAT COVERING 
BY MACLEAN! HIS 
‘ELICK- PICK’ IS & 
‘ON ITS WA 


EACH BIKER WAS 
POWER- GLOVE, 
FIRED "PICK HO 


EQUIPPED WITH A MASSIVE 
FUAT CONTAINED A GAS- 


SENG > ———— 


YOU SAY, CINDER- 
MAN? 


Pos 

A MID-AIR SWITCH! 
S THAT WOLF - MAN 
Seu OUT OF NOWHERE.. 
aaa ae 


anaes 
N 


AAAARGH: f 
(M HOOKED S, 


NOW RELEASE 
THAT pALE FLY Boy, 
SOWN 


-..AND_HE’S BURNING 
TOWARDS THE ACES’ CAVE! 
REMEMBER THAT HE'S GOTTA 
TOUCHDOWN INSIDE THE SEMI- 
CIRCLE BEFORE HE CAN 

SHOOT. 


Ss’ 
N. 


a 


"| 


LARA 
+-.HE CAN GET PA: 
THE CAVE-MA 


Ts 
if 
\\ 


GO FIND SOMEWH 


HE’S 
ELSE T' DUMP YA SUPER- K—¥ y IT. 
BALLS, BUTTERFLY! Sey as, 
—/VV. MLA 
Lg 


NOW, BENNY.. - 
1 Gor 
TOUCHDOWN! 


J \ 
ZS 
Ss IT'S THER! 
“CAVE=IN’! THREE 
<: POINTS TO THE ACES! 
uy Wee 
: 


RK AANANTSOEUS 
ce AND THERE GOES THE 
le EACE- BUZZER! THE 
New YoRIC ACES TAVE WON 
BY NINETEEN POINTS TO 
EIGHTEEN! * 


WHY, 
WHEELE:! 


MAN, WHAT A GAME. . 
WHAT’ AN EXPERIENCE / 


AIN'T YOU GLAD WE ea 


YOU ALONG, GIANT 


Cant MAYHEM, 
SLIM? 
RE! 


GIANT, SLIM, AND YOUNG ZACK HARPER. 
ONLY SURVIVING MEMBERS OF THE HARLEM 
GEROES: | FORMER WORLD CHAMPIONS OF 


INE NV EA8£ 

MAY BE SWEEPING OTHE BOARD ZB 

IN POPULARITY, BUT THERE'S NO Z 
SKILL IN IT, MAN! 


GO ON! GIVE 
ITA WHIRL, GIANT! 
WE STILL LOVE YA, 

MAN! 


HAT OLD 


. WILL BE Good 
FOR INFERNO! 


V'M DON \/ WE NEVER RETIRED, 

Y ieeean )\ MR. WEPNER! WE 
THE WOLVES’ \ DIDN'T THINK IT WAS 
MANAGER WORTH BUILOING A 

‘W AEROBALL TEAM] 
sist TO FLY IN 


Guys OUT 
OF 
RETIREMENT. 


SO IF YOU CAN'T BEAT ‘EM 
JOIN ‘EM! MY GUESS 1S YOU THREE 
Boys Ake STILL THE FINEST FLYERS 
IN THE BUSINESS... SO HO} jOUT 

GUESTING FOR Us IN OUR NEXT 
AME 


RECKON WE'VE 
BEEN IN MOURNING 
FORTHE OTHER HEROES 

LONG ENOUGH! 


CAN'T SAY VE 
LIKED STANDING ON THE 
SIDELINES EITHER! SO 
MAYBE IT’S TIME THE 
HEROES FLEW AGAIN... 
OR WHAT'S LEFT OF 


AND SO, A FEW DAYS 
LATER, IN THE 
BALTIMORE 
BULLETS’ HOME 
STADIUM. 


~. ENTER THE WOLVES! ' £ 
AND DO YA RECOGNISE THOSE wereene eke. 

} THREE HITCH- HIKERS YOU HEROES!’ 

j QUT FRONT, FOLKS? S ah 


WE’RE 
\{ GONNA SEE SOME 
FLYING TONIGHT... 


[J _ GUST REMEMBER THAT 

WE'RE PLAYING A DIFFERENT 

GAME, ZACK. D 
MORE TIME TO TRAIN FOR IT) 


UWISH WE'D HAD 


RELAX GIANT! IND AS THE TEAMS. 
z 5 LINED 
$ pa WE POTTA Da Is_\ UP. AND A SERIES OF LIGHTS 
ZA EGS OUR EXPERIENCE | BEGAN To WINK AROUND 
LL TAKE CARE OF THE BOWL... 


THE LAUNCH-PORTS 

ARE ALL LIT UP, FOLKS! 
SOON AS ONEOF THEM 
GLOWS GREEN, THATS 
WHERE THE BALL IS 
COMING FROM...! 


COULD BE 
ANYWHERE... 
ANYTIME. 


AAAGH! 
TOO Stow! 


err ae 
Re ‘D HIM 
FROM INJURY... ! ee 


NO, GIANT. ..STAY OUT 
Y OF THE SCORE-SEMI! ~ 
COVER THAT BALTIMORE 
AIRMAN...! 


BULLETS’ STRIKE -MAN! AND 
HE’S REALLY HIT THE Juice! 
HE’S GOING FOR THE CAVE! 


F IT'S A ‘CAVE-IN’. . JIN OFF 

J) THE FORMER HEROES’ BODY! 
FIRST BLOOD TOTHE. 
BALTIMORE BULLETS! 


A 


YOU CRAZY DUM- 0UM ! THE THE ANGRY SCREAMS OF STICK WITH YOUR 
ONLY WAY A BIKER CAN SCORE, IS THE WASHINGTON FANS jf MEMORIES, GIANT! INFERNO'S 
THUNDERED IN GIANT'S /\. TOO TOUGH FOR YOU... TOO 
EARS / FAST! 


AEROBALL IS 
WASHED UP... AND 
so ane THE HA. 


HELL, | CLEAN 
2 GOT? | ENEW WE ‘ 
JEEDED MORE TIME T : NN 4S INFERNO. TOO TOUGH EVEN FOR TE 
ASTER THESE BLASTED, S*| DON'T MISS OUR NEXT PROG AND SEE WHICH 
: RULES.../ = WAY THE SCORE GOES / 


BRITAIN—AN ISLAND THAT THROUGH THE CENTURIES 
HAS RESISTED THE INVADER f BUT NOW: IN 1999, 
ALL OF WESTERN EUROPE LIES UNDER THE HEEL OF 
THE VOLGAN INVADERS, AND THE HOUR RAPIDLY 
APPROACHES WHEN BRITAIN WILL BE JOINED TO 
THE MAINLAND — PERMANENTLY / 


if 


vse THE CHANNEL TUNNEL | 


WHAT THE STUPID BRITISH 
AND FRENCH HAVE FAILED 

TO DOIN GENTURIES HAS 

TAKEN OUR SUPREME 

YOLGAN ARCHITECTS. 


ae, MERE MONTH. an 
if 
: oe 


BUT, CHUGGING STEADILY INTO THE CHANNEL | 
AFTER A LONG HAUL DOWN FROM SCOTLAND, 


THIS REMINDS ME \~ 
O' THE OLD PLEASURE 
CRUISES TO SOUTHEND 
BEFORE THE INVASION; 
SILK ~ALL SEAGULLS, 
SALT AIR, ANS if 
SEASICK / 


» TO ME 
iN. 


WERE HERE TO SABOTAGE THE FUNNEL» 
AND STOP THE VOLGANS ESTABLISHING A 
PURECT SUPPLY ROUTE TO BRITAIN~ WE 
ARE MOF ON A PLEASURE TRIP: SAVAGE ¢ 


SERIPT ROBOT | 
HRI LOWDER 

| ART ROBOT 
IAN KENNEDY 


LETTERING ROBOT 
TOM FRAME 


IF WE'RE 
GONNA KILL 
VOLGS ~i7'tL 

BEA 
PLEASURE 
Es 


HARDEST OF THE BRITISH RESISTANCE 
b LEADERS ~ BILL SAVAGE ~ WAS BEING 
FERRIED FROM SCOTLAND FOR THIS 
VERY SPECIAL JOB 


SUDDENLY)» 


CHANNEL PATROL? 
THE VOLG'S NEW 
THREE-SEATER 
UUMP-JET f 


MEAN MACHINE ? BUT 
IT AIN'T GONNA We 


CONDOR TO BASE / 
INVESTIGATE FISHING 


VESSEL 
MID-GHANNEL 


ORRY 
AN OLD FISHING BOAT 


10 MINUTES LATER tis 


PATROL CHOPPER 
SNOOPING ! THEY GOT 
A SPOITER-CAMERA 

IN THE NOSE / 

(a 


INSIDE THE CHOPPER, THE fi) 
CAMERA-OPERATOR 
HAILED THE TRAWLER, 
HEAVE-T0, RESISTANCE 
SCUM~ OR WE SEND 
> You re THE. Borrom § f 


LATER, ON THE FRENCH 
COAST: UNDER COVER 
OF DARKNESs 


RAOUL, YOU OLD GARLIC-BASHER 

1F YOU RUN THE RESISTANCE LIKE 
YOU-DID YOUR CALAIS TRANSPORT CAFE ~ 
THEN YOU'RE FIGHTING A D/A7Y WAR J 


SAVAGE'S POWERFUL 
PUMB-GUN BLASTED.» 


YOU'RE THE ONES 
GOIN’ SWIMMING ’ 
VOGs 


AH; BILL, MON AMI! YOU 
NEVER DID LIKE MY COOKING. 
» NOP BUT LISTEN. ++ 


THE VOLGANS GL TITANIUM-REINFORCED CONCRETE 
HE CONSTRUCTION IS 100 FEET 


TO SABOTAGE 
TUNNEL [5 
IMPOSSIBLE... 


HAVE LAID THEIR 
TUNNEL SECTIONS 


ALONG THE SEA-BED. A HIGH—IT WILL B. 


BUT SAVAGE INSISTED ON i? 


“SUSSING OUT" THE 
Be) CALAIS ENTRANCE. 

\ RIGHT! TOMORROW'S 
THE GRAND OPENING, 

ive AND THE VOLGS'RE 
\ GONNA TAKE THE FIRST 

WEAPONS- CONVOY 

THROUGH / 


‘SIR! | HAVE CAPTURED 
THE TWO LEADING 
BRITISH TERRORISTS ~ 
SAVAGE AND HIS 
LAP-DOG SILK 


HEAVILY GUARDED 


af 
WIDE, WITH A CEILING SOFEET 
EVERY 4 


Bee : 


SOON, IN A NEARBY 
VOLGAN GARRISON, 1 


AN! IF WE PLAY OUR 
CARDS RIGHT. I 

RECKON WE CAN 

SMASH THE TUNNEL 
AND THE CONVOY } 
BUT FIRST WE GOTTA 
FINO OURSELVES A 

VOLG UNIFORM ! 


BUT NOW WE TURN THIS INTO 
A PROPAGANDA TRIUMPH 


WE TAKE THEM BACK TO 
BRITAIN FOR EXECUTION — 


IN THE VICTORY CONVOY / 


VLASTA/ SO 


) 
A Busy DAY 


TOMORROW! 1 
COULD DO WITH 
SOME SLEEP... 


ONLY TOO HAPPY 
TOOBLIGE. VOLG— 
BUT IT'S GONNA 
BE THE BIG. 
See FOR 
you! 
<a 


AND A NEW 


a THEY PLANTO Y= : 
SABOTAGE OUR. fowe 
fA TUNNEL? SR aN 
> PE 


20 MINUTES LATER, THE MASSIVE CONVOY 
HAD REACHED THE THREE-QUARTER WAY 
POINT— 16 MILES AC) THE CHANNEL # 


OKAY: RAOUL- 
GIMME THE 
SHOOTER 


YOU KNOW HOW TO FLY: SILK — Z 
GET INSIDE THAT JUMP-JET 
AND START HER UP |' 


CAR ne) (NO: MON Ani— 


{WILL DIE HERE- 

| HOLD THEM OFF 
Qa 10 THE LAST 
MOMENT / 


KEEP GOING, MES AMIS! 
VIVE LA FRANCE! VIVE 
LANGLETERRE / 


SAVAGE — 
YOU'RE MAD... 


BUT ITJUST /“icgupse 


IT'LL WORK, 
SILK! WE'VE 
GOT A 50-50 
CHANGE OF 

A SURVIVAL £ 


HIT THE MISSILE-LAUNCH 
BUTTON: SILK! BLAST A 
HOLE IN THE WALL ¢ 


2 gy THE PLANE'S FANTASTIC 
a i : : \ SPEED CARRIED IT 
pice THROUGH THE HOLE. 


AS THE JET PLUNGED f 
INTO THE HOLE «+ © 
PPT LSS 


LET 'ER GOr SILK! THIS 
PLA YE-WASN'T BUILT 
) TO LAST! SMASH YOUR 
? WAY THROUGH ¢ 


YOU'VE FORGOTTEN 
BR SOMETHIN', SILK... WE'RE IN 
CLEAR WATER NOW... 
THE VOLGS WANTED 


—} TO FLOOD US WITH MEN 
AN! HERE'S OUR AND WEAPONS ~BUT WE] 


RENDEZVOUS BOAT, \ FLOODED THEM / | 
AS ARRANGED / Dey 
— ale . 
ie i 


‘SO BRITAIN'S STILL AN ISLAND! AN' AS LONG 

AS IT STAYS THAT WAY —THEM STINKIN' VOLGS 

WILL MEVER SQUASH US, SO LET'S JUST GET 

OURSELVES BACK UP TO SCOTLAND ~ WE GOT 

SOME UNFINISHED BUSINESS UP THER. 
SQUASHING VOLGS 5 


1. WAS JUST PROBING THIS ft 
SECTOR WITH MY LASER DRILL sueees 
BORAS THUNGG, WHE 

EARTHLETS, THIS TALE 
CONCERNS YOUR MOON, 
WHICH, BY THE YEAR 2.200, 
HAD BEEN SOLD 70 THE 
GIANT FERGUSON CORPO - 
RATION FOR MINERAL 
EXPLOITATION. BUT THE 
MOON HOLDS MANY 
SECRETS... t 


GIANT ENGINEERING E 
PROBES WERE BROUGHT 
FROM EARTH.” iN 


Credit Cardi 


r ae “ ~~ | SERIPT ROBOT 
IT'S AMAZING: & KELVIN GOSNELL_ 


WERE HITTING 
ART ROBOT 


ASTEEL Res 
SHELL WHERE- = s KEVIN O'NEILL 


VER WE DIG. |. damaag a LETTERING ROBOT 
3 Z © || PETER KNIGHT. 


COMPU-73e 


MERE ORILLS WERE NOT ENOUGH! y 
STRATO“BOMBERS. RAINED ¢ 
NUCLEAR CHARGES ON THE EVACUATED ff 
LUNAR SURFACE. THIS ONLY REVEALED 
MORE STEEL... AND MORE Z 


WHAT 1S 
THE PURPOSE 

OF THIS 
THING, WHAT 
eee USE 


AN IT. 
SERVE? 


PERHAPS WE SHOULD 
LOOK TO THE STARS FOR 
preite OUR ANSWER - 


BAND He's NOT FAR WRONG, EARTHLETS-FOR YOUR GALAXY 
HOLDS MANY DIFFERENT TYPES OF ALIEN LIFE. AND SOME 
OF THEM HAVE THEIR OWN PARTICULAR PASTIMES WHICH 
voles NOT BE A MILLION LIGHT-YEARS DIFFERENT FROM 


YOU_KNOW, BEING 


SOMETIMES | We DE 
YEAH, MAYBE ates (ATCHE! 


FEELING THAT 
Li "RE... 


WE SHOULD, 
BuT... 


STABILIZE THRILL GENERATORS + + + CIRCUITS OVERLOADING + + + 


‘MONTHLY, 


Every month it’s packed with crosswords, dit ft 
anagrams, picture puzzles, word games and . y Eq Ba*=44 5 
much; much more. Try them yourself, test a & og”. 


them on your friends or have a battle of 
wits with your family. 

Look -for the new-look New Puzzle 
Monthly the puzzle magazine for all the 
family. 


No. 36 ON SALE NOW! 


Galactic Greetings, Earthlets, 


ATTENTION! 


Welcome again to the Nerve Centre, Unfortunately, 
my letter-writing robot needs a repaii 


, 50 I haye only 


the Supercover Saga to display in this prog. But keep 


writing in, Earthlets, and Jet me know which 


stories you 


like best, by using the special yoting coupon, belo 
J shail have my run-down robot back in action 


immediately, 


to begin preparing your letters for 


screening next we 


Splundig v 


TAKE. EM 
FROM BEHIND - 
BEST WAY TO 


Space-farmer Eugene Burdett lived and worked 
alone. As head keeper of the vast Creeplet ranch on the 
planet Trithon, he had carried out his duties faithfully 
and regularly for more than ten years. 

Creeplets had been discovered at the end of the 
20th Century, and were an important source of food 
amongall the nations of the new Galactic Alliance. A low 
form of alien life, each Creeplet secreted in its rubber- 
like tentacles, a sac of grey-green fluid known as proto- 
jell. Packed with every nutritious element known to man, 


proto-jell rapidly became the sole source of subsistence. 


Eugene Burdett’s job was to ‘’mulk’’ his herd of. 
Creeplets twice a day — to empty each proto-jell sac and 
then store the precious fluid for collection by a space 
freighter three times a year. 

Burdett was by nature a lonely man. But by the 
end of his tenth decade on Trithon, he began to hate his 
job. And although Burdett himself didn’t know it,he was 


COMPLETE 1977 
SILVER JUBILEE 


STAMP SET Write To 


THARG, 2000 A.D. 


Thrigg, “THARG™ 


going out of his mind. He began to 
have strange dreams. Of his younger days 
on planet Earth. Of life and laughter, 

Thus, out of Burdett’s insanity, grew Burdett’s 
insane plan! Tohis tortured mind, it all seemed so simple. 

Cackling, chuckling, Eugene donned his bulky 
“mulking’’ suit and armed himself with a powerful 
disintro-gun. !t was all so simple. So very simple. His 
mind told him so. He would kill the Creeplets. Kill them 
all, Then he could go home. . .go home. . .go home! 

It was a slaughter the like of which had never been 
seen before. Creeplet after Creeplet'died in agony. 

“Take ’em from behind,” screamed the wild-eyed 
farmer. ‘Best way to kill those slimy aliens!” 

Then the remainder of the panic-stricken herd 
fought back. One magnificent bull Creeplet slithered from 
behind a rock. One tentacle smashed the gun out of 
Burdett’s hands: another tightened round his neck; yet 
another tore at his oxygen intake valves. 

With his face mask splintered, Burdett saw two 
waving tentacles reach in towards his nose and mouth. 
Then he heard the strange sound that he knew so well. 
It was the “‘mulking’’ sound of squirting proto-jell 
fluid. . . being forced into his mouth, 

The crew of the space freighter found Burdett's 
corpse three months later. It was floating balloon-like, 
above the dusty floor of the proto-jell warehouse. 

“Well, Doc?‘ asked the Commander quietly. 
"What's the verdict? How did the poor guy die?” 

“The whole body is bloated —.stuffed with proto- 
jell! | hate to say this, but | reckon Burdett must have 
died from over-eating!”’ 


Fill in the coupon below, then cut round broken line, 
Stick the coupon on a posteard 

Let Tharg know what other types of stories or articles you would 

like him to programme for you. 

WIN £10, FOR THE BEST LETTER OR DRAWING OF 

THE WEEK. £2 FOR OTHER LETTERS USED. 


KING'S REACH TOWER, 
COMMAND MODULE 2012 
STAMFORD STREET, . 
LONDON, SE19LS : 
England, Nr. Europe, Earth, 
First star past Centauri 

Milky Way Galaxy, a 
Continuum No. Beta Z. 


| Ge-geous complete set of 8 large 
muh'-coloured Guinea stamps 
issues for the Queen's Silver 
Jubilee showing Coronation 
scenes, Plus 25.ather GB stamps 
of QE2, 33 free stamps in all. Usual 

nt FREE, 

Our Wonderful new 


{| price is £1.00. S: 
t Just ask to see 

Approvals. UNIVERSAL STAMP CO. 
1 {Dept ao 8 ), 


\ Eastrington Goole, N Humberside. 


| wuoooe Twang cHodo ‘oy oOOe 9g) 
BEER eee a 


NTA 706 pense tll your parents 


” PICKING UP. 
SOMETHING REAL 
Re Cede 
conees! jf ITS LIKE 


ABOARD THEIR SPACE Fi 
THEY SURGE ONWARDS 
THROUGH UNCHARTED SPACE;,; 


APPROXIMATELY 
TWO POINT FIVE LIGHT 
YEARS IN DIAMETER... 
COMPOSITION--ANY THING 
FROM SMACL PLANET- 
OIDS TO Cosmic DUST! 
HEY, COOK... 
NEAR THE 
CENTRE / 


3 - TURN ON \ 
= é ALL THE EAGLE'S 
I DON'T LEAD FROM CIGHTS, PILOT, WE 
BEHIND, BEAR--T TAKE US WANT THEM TO 
THE SAME RISKS AS SEE Us 
MY MEN / YOU AND COMING / 
HITMAN STAY HERE “ 
IN JOINT. 
COMMAND! 


NO,WE'D 
ie ates ' 
ORTRESS SH : j 
iWWECL TAKE TWO EAGLES i rhs % THINK WERE 
ot io MAKE CONTAC a i ie | - \ @ Fs TF Neca 
WANT A DOZEN : : Me : t 
VOLUNTEERS : X & 3 t i ; EOOK-- HATCHES 
sa FAST f OPENING | 


Art: Gibbons 


STOMM ! THEY'RE 
SUN HATCHES! THAT 
THING'S BRISTLING WITH 
FIE-POWERS 


THEY'VE OPENED. 
FIRE ANO HIT THE 
NY OTHER EAGLE! GET 
US OUTTA HERE, 
POLANSKI / 


TAKIN! EVASIVE 
ACTION, DARE... BU 
pe Sers 0 FULLO” 
LASER BEAMS AN'ELAK, 
WERE BOUND TO GET 
HIT SOONER 
OR CATER! 


OKAY, MEN, 
SUIT UP, CHECK 
YOUR POWER-PACKS )S 
AND 6eT ReApy JS 


‘ HELL~ 
MORE WATCHES “WE 
OPENIN’ON THAT Ja" 
HUCK! TRACER 
GUNS! 


PUT THIS ON 
SHIP BETWEEN. 
DARE AND THE 

SATELLITES ALL 
BATTERIES GIVE 

COVERING 


we'ee 
BEING MOWED 
DOWN IN. MID- 


EAU 
BE NEXT, DARE 
--WE GOT NO 
CHANCE! 


WE'RE BACK 
ABOARD, DAR 


To . wiocEo i 
[A NOW WHAT ?DO eames SIGNAL COMIN 
mi We RU THROUGH FROM 


OUR BOYS / x YOU CARED. 
zy APPROACH THE 
COSMIC CURTAIN OF 
OUR EMPIRE AND YOU PAID 
THE PRICE! BEYOND THIS GUN- 
You HAVE SATELLITE ARE A DOZEN. 
JUST EXPERIENCED WORCBS UNDER THE RULE 
DEMONS OF THE STARSLAYERS AND 
We BO NOT PERMIT 
INTRUDERS! NOW 
TURN AND RUN 
OR YOU WILL 
Ace DIE! 


yf 


11D LIKE TO SINK 
187 IN THAT 


DARE TURNED 
FROM THE 
sca 


a = WRONG! 


NOBODY TELLS 
ME TO RUN --AND 
NOBODY BUTCHERS 
TEN OF My CREW- 
MEN AND EAUGHS 
IN MY FACE! 


HATCHES YOU COMMANDOS 
READY WITH YouR 
POWER PACKS 


BUT 
(rs SUICIDE 


GUESS WE 


THE MEN FOLLOWED DARE * 
TO THE SHIPS EQUIPMENT HOLD. 


RIGHT, BOYS, 
We HIT THOSE 
STARSLAYERS AND 
HIT'EM HARD! We MUST 


SEE BACK PAGE OF THIS PROG FOR YOUR FUL 
CUT AWAY OF 00'S FORTRESS SHIP... 


faa 
<- COLOUR 


ISH { 
Aer’ 
EIS ih : ae 
ED... [io s y ‘ua iesoen_|f 
ART ROBOTS 
| LOZANO/ CANS _ 
LETIERING ROBOT 


0 
BEING BURGL 
2 s | COMPU-73— 


BETTER TELL 
SHARPE { 


es 


Li 
Bay HES HiT 
THE FENCE 
ELECTROCUTED 
HIMSELF 1 


NOT FAR AWAY, SECRET 
AGENT JOHN PROBE, 

(CODENAME MACH 1) 
WAS HEADING 


Y DON'T NEED A 
CAR, COMPUTER— 
Tit OVERTAKE 
"EM ON FOOT L 


wa 


EASTERN AGENTS ON 
MOTORCYCLE HEADING 
ALONG B4157 IN YOUR 
OIRECTION— MUST BE 
STOPPED—THEY'VE GOT 
VIDEO-TAPE SHOWING 
COMPU- PUNCTURE 
PROCESS! 


A BIT OF BATTING 
PRACTICE ! 


ONE DOWN 
AND ONE TO 


| 7 THE OTHER ONE'S * 


As prose swune His 
CAR TO BLOCK THE ROAD, 
HIS INBUILT COMPUTER 
FED DATA 10 HIS BRAIN — 


BLAST! THEY'VE y 
TURNED UP THE 
CLIFF PATH { 


IS GONNA BE WILD 


A G 
THE OTHER SIDE HAVE 
THEIR HANDS ON THE Baocess s 
THAT TURNED ME INTO A 
SUPERHUMAN ! 


A FEW WEEKS LATER 
IN LONDON'S OXFORD 
STREET... poo 


ae 

i 

i Y i 
GER!---- TAKE | WHAT"YA TALKIN’ Site 
SIVE ACTION ---. \ St me agour, computer / Nit 
i : ; ‘SN NICE, NORMAL Vi; 

= LY mens 


HECK! CHUNK OF 
FALLING MASONRY— 
GOTTA SMASH IT /~ 


YPERPOWER 
EQUIRED 12% 


TAN 
HDA 


PROBE RACED 
(NTO THE 
BUILDING. »« 


| RECKON 
THAT LUMP OF 


STONE DIDN'T 
52 is, cotm an Nim faa, 
t Ti . 
R P, A TELL ME SOMETHING | e Ne 
*) ANDS OF A“D ) DON'T KNOW. COMPUTER! 


Bur oN THE ‘SO! THE EASTERN Boys. 


was 
HES -CAR, BUT— 


Mi 


HAV. 
Col 


HE EMBASSY CAR 
| TH Ae nay mM [ 


EAI Nc 


JUSTIN TIME £ 3 AT A TIME LIKE THIS— : BUT ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE 
= WW : ‘ A Gly NEEDS FRIENDS- |. TRUCK A RIVAL COMPUTER WAS 


CRAP-, 1 |e ie AT WORK; 
Bionesste ae aa i : a 


{ S 
GRIEF, ITI 
COMING DOWN 
ON ME...N 


fi Fwalt & SEC~ 
go FER eae NDA, THAT Giki— 
sf I'VE SEEN HER ) 
BEFORE! 


ON THE STAI 

AFTER TI eu U 

OF STONE ALMO: 
GOT Me 


> PTE 
BUT THE GIRL WAS OFF AND RUNNING - 


IT MACH -SPEED, THROUGH : 
HE STREETS oF LONDON — We oorta WAVE, 
THE CHASE ISON Le eon : “. WORDS— STRONG 
r WORDS! - 


ely 


é coun 
Ex cise oe 
pF : 


ey 
ye 
Me Te 


* WHAT HAPPENS NEXT ?_ 


Write the end of this adventure in your own words and 
ch, to Airfix: 
dsworth SWIB. 


The tobestendings YY JAY this exciting and valuable Eagles Fighting Machine, Entries must be racaived no later than Ist post 14th November 1977, 


tt EYES BULGING LIKE DEAD FISH. 
FACES GREY. .. DECAYING. THEY 
CREPT OUT AT NIGHT TO PREY 


Credit Card: 


/EN THEY DISAPPEARED AGAIN INTO THE BLACKNESS, DRAGE| : || Servet Rogot 
ae 2 SO > sown waener 
co ®S A : ART ROBOT 
H A -H z cs JAN GIBSON. | 
: Z } LETTERING ROBOT | 
TONY JACOB. 


COMPU:73. 


THEY WERE 21st CENTURY NIGHTMARES — 


era VAR CED DENIZENS OF MEGA-CITY'S: 
UNDERWORLD. THEY WERE THE TROGGIES! 


TOP CITY LAWMAN JUDGE DREDD WAS SOON ON THE SCENE-BQ ( =] THE INFRA-RED HEADL al me 
z D t A z 18. SHOWING UP THE HEAT 
4- HORRIBLE, THEY WERE, ia \ A PROM THEIR FOOTSTEPS. J 


WUOGE DREDD. THEY GRABBED || 
THOSE POOR PEOPLE AND - 
AND ORAGGED THEM OFF... 


TOO MANY PEOPLE HAVE 
BEEN DISAPPEARING 
LATELY. HMMM... 1 MAY 
BE ABLE TO PICK UP THEIR 
TRAIL ON THE HEAT BEAM. 


on: 
fs FOOTPRINTS GROWING BRIGHTER. 
GOOD... THE SOONER / GET OUT 
* ‘ \) OF THIS PLACE THE BETTER. 
j é H THE STENCH OF DECAY IS 
: SICKENING! 


Va OREOD PULLED AWAY —RR sear 2 By i SUDDENLY. | oe 
SOME OF THE RUBBLE- i a 
/ + 


EYES- EYES 
ALL AROUND 
ME! 


A DISUSED 
SUBWAY 
Ka STATION. 


Y 7HE OLD SUBWAYS WERE. 
F\ CLOSED OOWN MORE THAN 
A HUNDRED YEARS AGO. §} 
Il Vow SOMEONE 1S USING 
My THEM AGAIN. THE QUESTION 


OISH OUT A 
CATTLE HELL 
MYSELF f 


GET Hith ! fe : A 

uated /; 1 BRUODERS, le FUZZ! HALE CONSCIOUS, 

e& egrite WH D a: REDD WAS DRAGGED 
CAN Air can TY 4 4 S . THROUGH A TUNNEL ~ 


PITCH BLACK IN. 


MAIO S GROOVE TT, 
PEOPLE. WORKING I, . : DADDTSO: 


CHAIN GANGS. 
EXPLAINS THE PAPPEARANCES. “aa 
BUT WS Z Vo ARE THESE 


«WEIRD. TYPES FROM THE . INTO ACCOUNT YOUR 
20th CENTURY WHO COULON'T +++ CONDITION. 
ADJUST 70 THE FURIOUS. . 

PACE OF MODERN LIFE... 


THE STORY GOES THEY TOOK 
REFUGE UNDERGROUND, AND 
AS TIME PASSED THE/® 

BS 200/65 WARPED 70 ADAPT 


\ Y ah TOMORROW 
70 THEIR NEW WORLD. ae = File, \ YOU YUOGES ARE GONWA BE OLD NEWS. 


WE FIGURE A FEW EXPLOSIVES PLACED AT THESE POINTS 
WILL TUMBLE THE WHOLE OF 
| MEGA - CITY. THE WORK SQUAD 
18 DIGGIN' THE TUNNEL FOR THE 
LAST CHARGE NOW. CATCH MY 
ORIET, DAODY-O ? 


By YOU DESTROY MEGA-«f 
Wl] C/7y, YOU TROGGIES 
WiLl BE KILLED 
TOO. 


aN 


WHAT A WAY TO ¥, 
G0, BADDY-O! 


FREAKS-THAT'S 
WHAT WE ARE / 


CRAZY! THEY/RE OUT OF 
THEIR TINY MINDS / 


BE HAPPY, 
NORMALS - FOR 
TOMORROW 

YoU DIE / 


fre 
CRAZY OR NOT, { “pp 
) THESE CREEPS MEAN \oy NPA 
W BUSINESS. 1'VE ONLY Fh agg 
Gora FEW HOURS: JX 
TO THINK OF SOME- 
THING - OR MEGA- 
ae ~ CITY DIES! 


[ YOU NORMALS MADE US 
“WHAT WE ARE- YOU. 
DROVE US DOWN HERE. 
NOW WE'RE GONNA 
EVEN THE SCORE, 


It's me again ~ and have | got a load of 
goodies for you in No. 2 of my own comic... 


FREE joke-fitted 
Few) FUN WALLET 


There are four of these super Wallets 
going — which one will you get? They're 
all different, so they'll be great for 
swapping ? 


And that's not all, ‘cos you've got aiot of 
fun with my zany adventures through the 
week, PLUS your exciting action spots 
with The Space Family Robinson, and 
James Bold again on the trail of the 
supernatural | 


Allin the new super 


8p 
WEEKLY No. 2 out Monday, October 24 


em 


An experience 
you wort forget 


— = 


Grit your teeth as you face incredible perils with Dan Dare, share Shako's arim 
fight for survival in the bleak Arctic wastes, see for yourself what it takes to keep 
law and order in Mega-City-1 — Judge Dredd style. And read about the Space 
Shuttle, see how today’s space race is going and catch up on what's involved as 
humans start to explore Space itself—the ‘Step Into The Unknown’. Justa glimpse 
‘of what's in store in the first 2000 A.D. ANNUAL. 


GET YOURS NOW £1f-00 


«| STRATEGIC WEAPON SYSTEM 
7 SoMa-See NOE BELOW 


AHYOROPONIC FARM 
(Fagcen cooprceoWiN, 


2 


wl INTENSIVE CARESHELLS |? 
FOR BADLY IMLURED CREW 


EAGLE LAUNCH BAY 
BAY HOLOS § EAGLES 
(sroe 2 BEHIND, 


Ta ¢ 
TALIS AklS a 
Maasees 


